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that can promote domestic happiness. My master is the best
of all husbands in all the five quarters of the globe; and his
wife bears him an amount of love, the greatness of which can
only be compared with the English national debt.53 Charlotte
usually so self-willed, paid Leopold the daily flattery of being
pliable to his least wish, and at times he would be embarrassed
by the almost dramatic obedience she liked to impose on her-
self. Any misunderstandings between them were on the
surface only: beneath, all was harmony. Except when he went
out shooting they were never apart, and when he came back
they would reknit this brief break in their companionship by
Charlotte combing Leopold's thick-growing hair. Charlotte's
devotion did not even waver when Leopold would at times
correct her with a primness that savours of The Fairchild
Family. When Charlotte was one day amusing herself by
making fun of someone they knew, she received from him a
pompous reproof, and the fact that, with tears starting to
her eyes, she at once assured him that she would never do
such a thing again gives the measure of his hold over her
affections.
But much as Leopold might train and prune, Charlotte
could at times behave shockingly. In December she and Leo-
pold gave a big dinner party, to which, among others, Duke
Prosper of Aremberg was invited. "Prosper," wrote Stockmar,
who was also at the dinner, "is a hideous little manikin, dressed
entirely in black, with a large star. The Prince presented him
to the Princess, who was at the moment talking to the Minister
Castlereagh. She returned the Duke's two profound conti-
nental bows by a slight nod of the head, without looking at him
or saying a word to him. At table Prosper sat between Lady
Castlereagh and the Princess, who never spoke one word to
him, and brought her elbow so close to him that he could not
move. He sat looking straight before him with some, though
not very marked embarrassment. He exchanged now and
then a few words in French with the massive and mighty Lady
Castlereagh, by whose side he looked no larger than a child.
When he left, the Princess dismissed him in the same manner
in which she had welcomed him, and broke into a loud laugh
before he was fairly out of the room."
Leaving Charlotte to the reproof which she no doubt ulti-
mately received, we turn from Claremont to Italy.